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largely of marble and having Steps of alabaster
supporting pillars of solid jasper. Instead of
shining on the curtains of simple tents, the sun here
flashed upon the rich colours of ruby and onyx, of
topaz and emerald. The churches, too, were of
precious Stones, gleaming with sapphire and lapis
lazuli.

Once again the Strange travellers were invited to
enter one of the homes, and there they talked with
an angel of heaven. He and the other people of
the city had lived ages ago in one of the countries
of Asia. Their life on earth was spent long before
the early wisdom of men was forgotten and lost.
They had known that there was but one God, the
Lord, and the great delight of their life had been
to learn about Him from His Word. In those days
they did not have the Bible we have, for it was not
then written. Their Bible, an earlier one, taught
them about God and heaven, and by obeying the
teachings it contained they had come long ago to
this heaven in the spiritual world.

The magnificence of the home into which
Swedenborg had entered, its splendid apartments
and the wealth and beauty of the city were signs
of the great wisdom of all who dwelt there. The
visitor from the earth could scarcely cease asking
questions about all that he saw, and his new friend
was delighted to show him the wonders of his